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EXT. WALKER HOUSE- DAY 1 
FADE IN: 


It’s mid day, on the front lawn of the Walker house. Which 
has seen better days, the white paint crusted and peeling 
off. The windows covered with grime. It looms over us, 
Victorian style, your typical old haunted house. 


VICTOR early 30s Mormon missionary, dressed to impress. 
Walks up the steps, his shoes hitting the first step with a 
creak. 


He clutches his bible close to his chest. Licking his lips 
as he steps onto the porch, his left hand nervously moves to 
the doorbell. 


We see his index finger hit the button, he jerks his hand 
back as an electric shock hits him. 


VICTOR 
Jeepers! 


He looks around, cradling his bible. His eyes fall on an 
empty rocking chair a few feet to his right. It starts to 
move on it’s own, rocking back and forth. 


VICTOR 
Forget this! 


He rushes down the steps and toward his Bike on the side of 
the road. He looks around him, nothing close by except a 
Trailer park about a quarter mile down the road. He decides 
to go there. As he sits on his bike we see a GLOVED HAND 
grab the back on his head and yank it back. BOX CUTTER comes 
into frame and slices his neck open, fountain of blood. 


FADE TO RED: 


OPENING TITLES 


INT. LEAH’S APARTMENT - DUSK 3 


It’s a studio apartment, the walls are covered with SJW 
posters and we see Leah wearing a pink beanie, she is a 
hardcore liberal in every sense of the word. She is tossing 
clothes into a book bag, we come in closer and see a box of 
condoms on the coffee table next to a pink can of pepper 
spray. She stuffs them all in her bag and slings it over her 
shoulder. Rushing out the door. 


EXT.LEAH’S APARTMENT - DUSK 4 


In the parking lot, we see RHONDA aka Miss Carriage, early 
20s goth girl, her arms across her chest, she leans against 
the hood of her car with a look that says "Anytime now 
bitch!" 


LEAH 
Sorry! 


RHONDA 
Sorry is a word losers use. 


LEAH 
I lost track of the time. 


RHONDA 
Busy farting around on youtube? 


LEAH 
I got about 30k hits on my channel. 


RHONDA 
Call me when you break a million. 


LEAH 
It’s hard, cause I’m trying to get 
my point across to all those racist 
homophobes out there voting for 
Trump. 


RHONDA 
It’s like ice skating uphill. 


LEAH 

I mean if a video about a guy 
getting kicked in the nuts can make 
31 million hits, what kinda world 
are we living in. 


RHONDA 
I know. 


LEAH 
Hows the transition going? 


RHONDA 
9 months on estrogen, feel reborn. 


LEAH 
You go girl! 


Leah hugs Rhonda. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 5y 


They both sigh and break the hug, Rhonda turns toward her 
car. 


RHONDA 
We' 11 meet the rest of gang at the 
Walker house. 


LEAH 
You sure it's abandoned? 


RHONDA 
Has been for six years, since that 
girl disappeared. What was her 
name? Sally? 


LEAH 
Yeah Sally Walker, they say her 
crazy brother killed her. But they 
never found the body. 


RHONDA 
What a way to spend our last 
Halloween in Lafayette? 


LEAH 
We'11 be in Cali next week, away 
from these conservative dickweeds. 


RHONDA 
Amen to that! 


INT. RHONDA’S CAR - NIGHT 5 


As Rhonda drives, Leah sits in the passenger seat playing on 
her phone. We pan to the back seat and see CHAD early 20s 
frat boy, still waring his sunglasses, his cap backwards, he 
is also on his phone. 


CHAD 
So where did you come up with the 
name Miss Carriage? 


RHONDA 
It was my drag name. 


CHAD 
When did you stop doing that? 


RHONDA 
I realized gay men as fuckers, they 
treat us trans people like shit. 
Say we have a mental illness and 
other sick shit like that. I broke 
away from the gay scene. 


CHAD 
Do you date strait dudes only? 


RHONDA 
Yeah, can’t stand gay men. 


CHAD 
Hard to find a guy to look past the 
fact that you still have a dick. 


RHONDA 
Some guys are cool with it. I mean 
it’s just one part of me, love is 
about the whole body. 


CHAD 
Yeah, but honestly the dick part is 
a deal breaker. 


RHONDA 
Well I’m not into fuck you Chad, by 
the way, why is it that every 
asshole frat boy I know is either 
named Chad or Justin? Is that like 
a requirement for owning that name? 
Do you and other Chads get together 
and discuss methods for date raping 
your fellow students? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(2) Ta 


CHAD 
You know I didn't have to come out 
here! I'm doing you freaks a favor, 
cause we grew up in Scott. I 
could' ve just gone to the strip and 
gotten shitfaced and let you 
bitches go. But I have a soft spot 
for you. 


RHONDA 
I don't need your pity. 


CHAD 
I love you guys, when we were 13 we 
smoked our first blunt together. 


LEAH 
You stole your Mom’s car so we 
could go hunt for shrooms that one 
time. 


CHAD 
What happened to you guys? 


LEAH 
Guys? Don’t misgender us like that. 
I’m genderfluid. 


CHAD 
Well excuse me! It’s just an 
expression. I call everyone guys, 
it’s just how I talk. 


LEAH 
It’s very non PC, you should be 
more careful with your words. 


CHAD 
Leah, you’re a chick, you got boobs 
and a pussy. "Rhonda" is Blake, 
that’s the guy I met back in junior 
high. The guy I watched all those 
titty flicks on HBO with during 
sleepovers. No matter what flavor 
of the week you call yourself. 
You' 11 always be Leah and Blake to 


me. 

RHONDA 
It’s people like you that got Trump 
elected. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 8. 


CHAD 
Yeah, people like me. People fed up 
with this social justice bull shit. 
I'm oldschool, if you got a dick 
you' re a boy, if you got a pussy 
you' re a girl. No amount of 
surgical shit or magic pills or 
fancy names is going to change 
that. 


LEAH 
I'm not going to miss these 
conversations. 


CHAD 
There is one thing we can agree on. 


Chad pulls a bag of weed out of his front pocket. 


CHAD (cont' d) 
Good old creeper weed. 


LEAH 
Hell yeah! 


RHONDA 
Save it for when we get to the 
house. I hate doing it while I 
drive. 


CHAD 
Can't handle your shit? Turning 
into a woman made you a bitch. 


RHONDA 
Fuck off! 


CHAD 
Make me bitch cake! 


LEAH 
Cool it guys. 


CHAD 
Oh I forgot Leah is 
"hypersensitive" Need your safe 
space? 


LEAH 


It’s not a joke. Evey thing is a 
fucking joke to you. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(4) 


CHAD 
I fuck bitches, I don’t respect 
them. 


LEAH 
If you could be a woman for one day 
you’d understand. 


CHAD 
what like it’s so hard to be a 
woman. 


RHONDA 
Don’t waste your time Leah, he only 
thinks with his dick. 


CHAD 
This is going to be a long night. 


10: 


EXT. WALKER HOUSE- NIGHT 6 


The moon shines down, illuminating the house, from a low 
angle we get a creepy vibe from it. 


We turn to see XAVIER early 20s, nerdy type, purple dress 
shirt, suspenders, hiked up dress slacks. Thick glasses, he 
hunches over, with his arms wrapped tight to his chest. 


Rhonda and Leah walk up, Chad a few yards behind with a 
bottle of beer in his hand. 


XAVIER 
You said you’d be here at dusk. 


CHAD 
Don’t get your panties in a twist, 
we had to stop for beers. 


XAVIER 
Tank and Mandy are already inside 
setting up the Ouija board.I really 
have a bad feeling about this. I 
mean Tank makes me nervous. 


RHONDA 
I can handle Tank. 


Chad hands Xavier a bottle of beer. 
CHAD 
Relax bro, it’s our last night as 


the crew. Drink and have fun. 


XAVIER 
You know I can’t drink, I ulcers. 


CHAD 
Can you smoke? 


XAVIER 
It makes me sick. 


CHAD 
What can you do? 


XAVIER 
Nothing you’d be interested in. 


Chad laughs and slaps Xavier on the back. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) ILs 


CHAD 
You’re a trip! 


Chad walks up the front steps, Xavier looks toward Rhonda 
and Leah. They both shrug and follow Chad. 


12. 


INT. WALKER HOUSE — NIGHT 7 


The front door leads into a large living room, with 
furniture covered by white sheets, dust and cobwebs 
everywhere. 


In the center of the room is a Ouija board, and around it is 
TANK a large man with a shaved head and tattoos all over his 
arms.He looks scary as hell. Someone you don’t want to fuck 
with. 


Next to him is MANDY late teens, emo girl, she sits on the 
floor with her cell phone in her hands. She also has earbuds 
in and is listening to music, lost in her own world. 


Lean and Rhonda walk up, Tank looks at them and nods his 
head. 


TANK 
Sup? 
LEAH 
Sup. 
TANK 
I brought the board, it’s all set 
up. 
LEAH 


Cool beans. 


TANK 
Chad bring any trees? 


Chad pulls out a bag of weed. 
Tank smirks. 


TANK (cont' d) 
Let’s spark that shit up. 


CHAD 
Fuck yeah. 


Xavier hides by the far wall, hunched over looking nervous. 


XAVIER 
I have a bad feeling about this. 


CHAD 
You always have a bad feeling, but 
you still stay, so shut the fuck up 
and smoke a bowl with us. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 13. 


The group sits on the floor around the Ouija board. Chad 
packs weed into a pipe and sparks it up, he takes a deep 
hit. Exhales a cloud into the air, starts to laugh. 


CHAD (cont' d) 
Good shit. 


He passes the pipe to Tank, as he takes a hit we see Xavier 
nervously looking around the room. 


XAVIER 
Are you sure no one lives here? 


TANK 
No ones been here since that girl 
went missing. I crash here 
sometimes when I don’t have 
anywhere else to go. 


XAVIER 
You sleep in abandoned houses? 


TANK 
Is there a law against it? 


XAVIER 
Actually there is. 


TANK 
Why are you even here? You don’t 
smoke, you don’t drink, as far as I 
can tell you’ve never even seen a 
woman naked. Why don’t you go home 
and play some video game about 
dragons or some fag shit. 


XAVIER 
Screw it. 


Xavier gets up and heads for the door. 


RHONDA 
Xavier wait! 


TANK 
Forget the nerd, he’s not one of 
us. 

RHONDA 


He’s my friend and that makes him 
one of us. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 14. 


TANK 
The only reason your gay ass is 
still hanging with us is cause you 
didn’t rat me out back in 09. I 
don’t know why a man would wanna be 
a bitch, but what the fuck ever. 


RHONDA 
I’m just being my true self. 


TANK 
Whatever bitch. 


Tank passes the pipe to Mandy, she looks up from her phone 
and takes it. She hits it hard and then passes it to Leah. 


LEAH 
Our last smoke out. 


MANDY 
Whatever. 

LEAH 
You okay? 

MANDY 


Rather not talk about it. 


TANK 
The girl just lost her dad. 


LEAH 
Oh my God! 


MANDY 
People die. 


LEAH 
I’m sorry. 


MANDY 
Why are you sorry? Did you give him 
cancer? 


LEAH 
No, I... 


MANDY 
Just shut up. 


Mandy looks down at her phone, she turns the volume up, we 
can hear heavy metal music from her earbuds. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (4) TS; 


Leah takes a hit from the pipe. Rhonda gets up from the 
circle. 


LEAH 
Where are you going? 


RHONDA 
I’m going to go check on Xavier. 


CHAD 
Leave that bitch boy alone. 


RHONDA 
I see only one bitch boy in this 
group. 


With that she walks off. Chad snickers as Leah hands him the 
pipe. 


I6; 


EXT. WALKER HOUSE- NIGHT 8 


Xavier is sitting on the gravel road in front of the house, 
his glasses off, his eyes filled with tears. 


We hear the crunching of feet on gravel, Xavier doesn’t look 
up. We see a gloved hand holding a hammer, it swings down 
connecting with Xavier’s head, crushing his skull, chunks of 
bone and blood fly out. His twitching body falls to the 
ground. 


We see Rhonda on the front steps of the house. 
RHONDA 
X! Hey X! Are you still out here? 
Look I’m sorry about Tank he’s a 
cocksmith. 


Silence. 


RHONDA (cont’ d) 
Are you still here? 


She hops down the steps and walks down to the car. She looks 
down the road, but at night she barely see anything. 


LEAH (OS) 
Hey Miss Carriage! 


Rhonda turns toward the house. 


RHONDA 
He must’ve walked home. 


She heads back to the house. 


L3 


INT. WALKER HOUSE - NIGHT 9 
Rhonda reluctantly sits down in the circle with her friends. 


TANK 
Bitch boy went home? 


RHONDA 
Looks that way, and for one night 
could you just stop using the word 
"Bitch" 


TANK 
It’s how I fucking talk bitch, 
don’t like it you can go home like 
the other bitch. 


RHONDA 
Fuck it. 


She takes the pipe and lighter and sparks up. 


TANK 
I think it’s time to start using 
this thing. 


He leans over the board and takes the pointer. 


TANK (cont' d) 
You all know the rules? 


LEAH 
We open the door and call a spirit, 
ask it guestions and get answers. 


CHAD 
Maybe we can call Mandy’s dad? 


Mandy looks up at him and flips him off. 
Chad shrugs and laughs. 


CHAD (cont' d) 
Just fucking with you. 


MANDY 
The funeral is tomorrow morning, I 
think it's a little early to be 
calling him. 


CHAD 
What the fuck are you doing here? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 18- 


MANDY 
I can’t sleep in that house 
tonight. 

TANK 


You need your Teddy bear to help 
you sleep? 


Mandy smirks and leans against Tank. 


MANDY 
We can go to bed, but wont do much 
sleeping. 


TANK 
Hell yeah! 


Tank stands up, he takes Mandy’s hand. 


TANK (cont’ d) 
Me and Mandy are going in the next 
room to get some "Sleep" you 
bitches have fun. 


Tank lifts Mandy into his arms and carries her across the 
living room. 


10 


19. 


INT. BEDROOM — NIGHT 10 


It's a dank musty room, lit by candles. In the center of the 
room is a mattress, Tank drops Mandy on it. She sits up 
smiling. 


MANDY 
Gonna show my why they call you 
"Tank"? 

TANK 


You know it bitch! 
He starts to unzip his pans, she watches licking her lips. 


TANK (cont’d) 
It ain’t gonna suck itself. 


She goes to work on him with her mouth. He leans his head 
back and moans, his fingers running through her hair. 


Behind him, something is crawling across the floor. It’s a 
DEAD DOG, zombified limping along toward them. It collapses 
at Tank’s feet. 


Tank’s eyes are closed, he is lost in the pleasure. Mandy 
stops and pulls back. 


TANK (cont'd) 
Don’t stop bitch I’m almost there. 


MANDY 
Something smells dead in here. 


TANK 
It’s an old house, might be a dead 
rat or something. 


MANDY 
No.. (beat) Oh fuck! 


She jumps up and points to Tank’s feet. 


He looks down in time to see the dead dog leap up with a 
wide open mouth filled with sharp teeth and bite down on his 
dick. He screams as Mandy gets sprayed in the face with 
blood. 


Tank falls backwards, hitting the floor screaming in agony, 
the dead dog chewing away on his wang. Mandy is in shock, 
all she can do is watch in horror. Tank goes limp, Mandy 
watches as the dog turns toward her, it’s mouth filled with 
blood and meat. It starts to sing "Amazing grace." 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 


MANDY 
Fuck me! 


She rushes for the door. 


(cont’ d) 


20. 


21. 


TI INT.LIVING ROOM - NIGHT 11 


Chad is sitting on the floor smoking from the pipe, Rhonda 
and Leah are leaning against the wall feeling buzzed. 


RHONDA 
Feel it yet? 


LEAH 
That creeper shit! 


CHAD 
Hell yeah baby! 


Mandy bursts into the room breathing heavy. She looks around 
the room with wide fearful eyes. 


MANDY 
TANK IS DEAD! 


Leah and Rhonda look up with glazed eyes. Chad looks at 
Mandy stone faced. 


CHAD 
Don’t fuck with me while I’m high 
bitch. 

LEAH 


Is she for real? 


MANDY 
Look you fucking pot heads! Tank is 
in the bed room dead on the God 
Damn floor soaked in his own blood. 


CHAD 
I don’t need any trick or treat 
shit right now. 


MANDY 
Get your lazy ass off the floor 
NOW! We gotta get out of here. 


LEAH 
ain’t going anywhere. 


RHONDA 
I’m way too baked to drive. 


CHAD 

The weed Gods put their mighty 
hands on me and said "The line is 
drawn here! NO FURTHER!" 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 22. 


MANDY 
You stupid cunt cakes! Listen to 
me, Tank is fucking DEAD! 


RHONDA 
Okay okay I’11 go look. 


Rhonda sluggishly moves a few steps, then stops and holds 
her arms out. 


RHONDA (cont' d) 
Whoa! I don't think I can.. I gotta 
go to the bathroom. 


She moves toward the far right to an open door. It’s the 
nearest bathroom. 


12 


23° 


INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT 12 


A light bulb swings left and right from above. It glows 
bright orange, as it swings it casts shadows over the small 
dirty bathroom. 


Rhonda slowly walks in, and leans against the sink. She 
looks up at the mirror, smirks. 


RHONDA 
Looking good girl. You got this! 


The light continues to swing back and forth. In the 
reflection we see a lump on the side of Rhonda’s neck, like 
a huge zit, she looks at it. 


RHONDA (cont’d) 
Hmmmm 


She pokes at it, it starts to beat like a heart, pulsating. 
Getting bigger, and bigger until it bursts shooting white 
puss all over the mirror. Rhonda takes a few steps back. 


RHONDA (cont' d) 
what ...the... 


A huge bloody hole in her throat, leaking more white puss. 
Another zit forms on her cheek, she pokes it with her 
finger. It also bursts, she holds her face and screams as 
her arms are soon covered in puss filled holes. 


13 


24. 


INT.LIVING ROOM — NIGHT 13 


Rhonda bursts into the room screaming, Chad and Leah look at 
her in shock. 


CHAD 
What the fuck!?! 


RHONDA 
I’m covered in boils! 


Chad rushes over to her and bitch slaps her. 


CHAD 
Stop it bitch! 


RHONDA 
Teast 


She looks at her arms, they are just fine, she feels her 
face and everything is normal. 


RHONDA (cont' d) 
What was in that weed? 


CHAD 
Just green. 


Mandy is still standing next to the bedroom doorway she 
slams her fist against the wall. 


MANDY 
If you cunt rags are done with your 
little trip, there is an actual 
dead body in the next room that we 
need to do something about. 


29% 


INT. BEDROOM — NIGHT 14 


The crew stands in a circle around Tank’s corpse, his limbs 
laying at his sides, his mouth hanging open as if he’s 
screaming, a bloody hole where his dick used to be. 


LEAH 
We can’t call the cops. 


MANDY 
Why not? 

LEAH 
We’ re trespassing, we're all 
stoned. 

MANDY 


Flush the pot. 


CHAD 
Fuck that! I paid 70 bucks for that 
shit. 

MANDY 


We can’t just leave him here. 


RHONDA 
Tank was an asshole, no family, 
only friends he had were us. Most 
people in town wished he was dead 
anyway. 


MANDY 
I cared about him. 


CHAD 
What do you want us to do? 


MANDY 
We bail on the house, I’11 call 911 
and report it. 


CHAD 
Don’t give your name or anything. 


MANDY 
I’m not stupid. 


RHONDA 
How did this happen? 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(2) 26. 


MANDY 
A zombie dog crawled out of the 
corner of the room and leaped up 
and bit him. 


CHAD 
I am way too stoned, cause that 
shit actually made sense. 


MANDY 
Fuck you! 


CHAD 
Fuck me? Fuck you bitch! Know what 
I think? I think you bit his wang 
off cause he said something that 
pissed you off. Tank has a big 
mouth, says shit that people don’t 
like. 


RHONDA 
Maybe she tripped out, I saw her 
pop pills earlier. 


MANDY 
That was just my depression pills. 


RHONDA 
Sure, then you mixed those with 
weed and beer, then you trip out 
and go psycho on Tank. 


MANDY 
I swear there was a zombie dog in 
here, it leaped up and bit him, 
then while he was dying it started 
to sing amazing grace. 


CHAD 
I’ve heard enough, let’s bolt. 


MANDY 
You can’t leave! 


CHAD 
I’m not staying here with a psycho 
cunt, who bites guys dicks off. 


MANDY 
Rhonda! When you were in the 
bathroom you started seeing fucked 
up shit. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (3) 27. 


RHONDA 
Just the weed screwing with me. 


MANDY 
There is something going on in this 
house. 

RHONDA 


All the more reason to leave. 


CHAD 
Let’s get out of here! 


Chad and Leah and Rhonda head for the door, Mandy starts to 
follow. 


Chad stops her with his hand. 


CHAD (cont’d) 
Find your own way home. 
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28. 


EXT. WALKER HOUSE- NIGHT 15 


Rhonda leads the crew toward her car. She stops mid step and 
looks at the roof of her car wide eyed. 


Xavier’s corpse is laid out on the roof, his arms spread out 
like a crucifix. His head smashed in with a huge bloody hole 
in the top. 


Rhonda screams, Leah hunches over and starts to vomit, Chad 
faints. 


16 


29). 


INT.LIVING ROOM — NIGHT 16 


Rhonda 


and Leah rush into the room, Leah falls to her knees 


trying to catch her breath. She has trails of spit hanging 


out of 


Rhonda 
hair. 


her mouth. 


paces around the room running her fingers through her 


RHONDA 
should have stopped him. 


LEAH 
Two corpses in one night. 


RHONDA 
I’m coming down hard, this shit is 
getting too real. 


LEAH 
First Tank, then X? 


RHONDA 
I don’t want to wait and see who’s 
next. 


Rhonda takes out her cell phone. 


RHONDA (cont' d) 
I'm calling the cops, get rid of 
the weed and go sober up Chad. 


MANDY 
So now you take it seriously. 


Mandy stands behind Rhonda looking pissed. 


MANDY (cont' d) 
Dead thug you don't blink, dead 
nerd and you're calling the cops. I 
see how it is. 


LEAH 
Mandy, look we really cared about 
Tank, but that whole zombie dog 
shit just seemed too strange. Why 
don’t you just admit you killed 
him. 


RHONDA 


She didn’t kill Xavier, she was 
inside the whole time. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 


MANDY 
Now you get it! 


RHONDA 
Someone else is killing us. 


LEAH 
Can we just go? 


RHONDA 
How? My car is a crime scene. You 
know it’s a 15 year sentence just 
touching a dead body. 


LEAH 
This can’t be happening. 


MANDY 
It’s happening you liberal pussy! 
There is some dark fucking shit 
going on around here. I am pretty 
sure we'11 all be dead by dawn. 


Mandy turns her back to them and walks out of the front 
door. 


Leah looks up at Rhonda. 


LEAH 
I can't be here. 


RHONDA 
Go down the hall, last door on the 
left is a master bedroom. Lay down 
in bed and relax, I’1l take care of 
this. 


LEAH 
Thank you. 


30. 
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31. 


INT. MASTER BEDROOM — NIGHT 17 


It’s a beautiful bedroom, a throwback to the 1800s. Fancy 
dressings all over, a huge bed against the far wall. 


Leah looks at everything in wonder. She sighs with relief 
and falls face fist in the huge bed. 


LEAH 
Thank God! 


She closes her eyes, breathing slowly. 
From the far corner in the shadow is SALLY a decayed corpse 


of an 8 year old girl, she smiles rubbing her hands 
together. 
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32. 


EXT. WALKER HOUSE- NIGHT 18 


Rhonda and Chad stand by the car, Chad chugs away on a can 
of beer. 


RHONDA 
Drinking that way wont make him 
less dead. 


CHAD 
It helps me. 


RHONDA 
I just wish the cops would get here 
soon. 


A flashlight beams out of the darkness toward them. The 
voice of OFFICER TRAVIS follows. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
You Rhonda? 


RHONDA 
Yeah...I mean yes Sir. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
This must be the dead boy you 
called in about. 


He points to Xavier. 


CHAD 
He..he was our friend, he was going 
to walk home and.. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
I’m taking a shot in the dark, but 
you kids don’t live here. 


Officer Travis walks into the light. Early 50s, mean looking 
mother fucker, his uniform is a light brown shirt and slacks 
with a star on it. He nods and points his flashlight at 
them. 


OFFICER TRAVIS (cont’d) 
The Walker house is off limits, has 
been since that girl disappeared. 


CHAD 
Sally Walker. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 33. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
You know the story. So why are you 
here? 


RHONDA 
It’s our last night in town, we 
wanted all our friends together. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
Drinking and smoking dope and 
fucking around. 


CHAD 
We were just having fun. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
Fun like that is gonna cost ya son. 


Travis grabs Chad by the arm and yanks him toward the car. 
Shoves his face into the bloody mess that used to be 
Xavier’s head. 


OFFICER TRAVIS (cont'd) 
See that? That’s what demon weed 
does to people. Your fun and games 
cost this poor boy his life. 


Travis slams the flashlight into the back of Chad’s knee, he 
folds hitting the gravel driveway. 


RHONDA 
Chad! 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
Stay out of this bitch! 


Travis grabs Chad by the shirt collar and drags him off into 
the darkness. Rhonda stands there for a few moments unable 
to move. 


We hear Chad screaming and the sound of cracking bones. 


A few beats of silence as Rhonda looks out, her body 
shaking. 


Travis comes out of the darkness holding the Chad’s head in 
his hands. 


OFFICER TRAVIS (cont’d) 
One less dope head in the world. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(3) 


RHONDA 
You' re not a cop. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
Took you long enough to figure it 
out. 


RHONDA 
You killed X. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
I’m not a psycho, I’m a guardian. I 
keep people away to keep them safe. 
Trust me what I did to them is a 
hell of a lot nicer than what Sally 
would do. 


RHONDA 
Sally? 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
My baby sister. She’s "Special". 


RHONDA 
Fuck me running. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
Running would be a good idea. 


34. 
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35. 


INT. MASTER BEDROOM — NIGHT 19 


Leah is laying on her back, her hands on her belly. She 
seems calmer now. 


The lights flicker on and off, she closes her eyes and takes 
a deep breath. 


LEAH 
Not going to freak out. I'11 be in 
my own bed soon. Away from this 
freaky old house. 


SALLY (OS) 
Play with me. 


Leah sits up. 


LEAH 
Who’s there? 


SALLY (OS) 
You’re no fun. 


Sally steps out of the shadows, a ghastly creature, ina 
tattered old dress, her white skin rotting away. A hole in 
her left cheek, we can see her teeth through the hole. She 
smiles, in her hands is a dead dog. 


SALLY 
Wanna pet my doggy? 


LEAH 
Oh fuck no! 


SALLY 
You said a dirty word. 


LEAH 
Who the fuck are you? 


SALLY 
I’m Sally Walker. 


LEAH 
You’re dead. 


SALLY 
Don’t close your eyes. 


Sally’s mouth opens wide revealing a top row of fangs. She 
leaps at us. 


FADE TO RED: 
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36. 


INT. WALKER HOUSE — NIGHT 20 


Leah rushes into the living room, breathing heavy. She looks 
around her, she sees Mandy in the center of the room looking 
down at the Ouija board. 


MANDY 
It wont let us leave. 


LEAH 
What the fuck is this? A dead girl 
just tried to rip my face off. 


MANDY 
There’s a legend around here. A 
girl buried but not dead. A curse 
on Duson, a death curse. Sally 
Walker’s curse. She didn’t really 
die, she floats between worlds. 


LEAH 
How do we stop her? 


MANDY 
We have to find her body. Destroy 
it. 

LEAH 


Where is it? 


MANDY 
My dad says it’s somewhere in this 
house. 


LEAH 
Your Dad? 


MANDY 
He’s also telling me to watch out 
for Travis. 


Mandy looks at Leah. 


MANDY (cont'd) 
I’m scared. 


LEAH 
Me too, but we got to get our shit 
together or we’re as good as dead. 


MANDY 
I’ll go upstairs, you check the 
cellar. 
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37. 


EXT. ROAD - NIGHT 21 


The streets are lit by yellowish lamps from above, showing 
us a long strait country road. Rhonda comes into frame, she 
is running like hell. 


In the distance is a Trailer park. She stops for a moment 
catching her breath. 


RHONDA 
Oh thank God. 
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38. 


INT. GRACE’S TRAILER - NIGHT 22 


It’s decked out with Jesus paintings and statues, 70s fur 
nature, an old B/W TV sits on top of a dresser in the living 
room. 


GRACE obese woman 50s, horn rimmed glasses in the end of her 
nose. She hunches over in her chair watching TV. 


A knock at the door. 


GRACE 
Go away! Watching my stories. 


Heavier knock. 


RHONDA (OS) 
Please open the door! 

GRACE 
Get the fuck away from the front 
door! 

RHONDA (OS) 


Help me there is a man out here 
trying to kill me. 


GRACE 
None of my business. 


Grace turns the volume up on her TV and leans back in her 
chair. 


GRACE (cont’d) 
Dumb fucking kids wont leave that 
poor boy alone. 
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39. 


EXT. GRACE’S TRAILER - NIGHT 23 


The only light comes from the street lamp close by. We see 
Rhonda pressed against the front door. Look of pure terror 
on her face as Travis comes closer with a HACKSAW in his 
hand. 


The saw presses against Rhonda’s throat and starts to cut 
into her flesh, blood flows. 
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40. 


INT. GRACE’S TRAILER - NIGHT 24 


Grace reaches for her cigarettes, pulls one from the pack 
and lights up. 


Blows a cloud of smoke and looks toward the front door. 


GRACE 
Kids today don’t know no better. 
Travis just wants to be left alone. 
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EXT. GRACE’S TRAILER — NIGHT 


Rhonda’s back against the door, her throat sliced open, 
clutches it gasping. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
You got what was coming to you. 


FADE OUT: 


41. 
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42. 


INT. ATTIC - NIGHT 26 


A series of low hanging lights come on as Mandy enters the 
room. 


It’s littered with boxes and other typical old house attic 
stuff. 


She looks around, in her hand is a SCREWDRIVER, she holds it 
tight as her hands shake from fear. 


MANDY 
Daddy are you still with me? 


She waits a few beats and then moves toward the back of the 
attic. 


MANDY (cont’d) 
I must be crazy, I’m talking to a 
ghost. 


A gust of wind blows across the room, it knocks over a box 
close by. Several old photos and documents fall across the 
floor. She bends down and looks at them. It’s photos of the 
Walker family,in the photo we see a young Travis and Sally 
sitting on the front steps. 


She puts the photos back in the box and turns toward the 


door at the far end. Her way back out of the attic. She 
pauses for a few beats and moves toward the door. 


Tank appears, he is pale and rotting away. Worms crawling 
out of his face, he smiles. 


TANK 
Where are you going shorty? 


Mandy takes a few steps back. 


MANDY 
Fuck me. 


TANK 
Would if I could bitch. But I had a 
little mishap with a puppy. 


MANDY 
You’ re not real. 


TANK 
Oh it’s real bitch. 


He takes a few steps toward her. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 


43. 


TANK (cont' d) 
It's nice in here. 


MANDY 
HI 


Before she can say another 
dig into her shoulder. She 
strings of flesh away. She 
side of his head. He jerks 


MANDY 


word he lunges at her, his teeth 
screams as he yanks back tearing 
jabs the screwdriver into the 
back screaming. 


(cont' d) 


You were an asshole when you were 
alive. Now you're an even bigger 
asshole when your dead. 


She rams into him with her good shoulder and knocks him on 
his ass. She holds her wounded shoulder and runs for the 


door. 
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44. 


INT. BATHROOM - NIGHT 27 


Mandy rushes inside and leans over the sink. She looks at 
her shoulder, the wound turned black, veins in her arms also 
dark and pulsating. 


She looks at her hand, it starts to rot away, falling off 
the bone, the rotting flesh falls into the sink in red and 
black chunks. 


MANDY 
Oh God help me. 


A child’s laughter from the darkness. 


Mandy looks toward the laughter, we see Sally step out into 
the light. She has a wicked grin on her face. 


SALLY 
Why do you want to hurt me? 


MANDY 
What did you do to me? 


SALLY 
You were warned to stay away. 


Her arm is now just bone, it crumbles off and onto the 
floor. 


SALLY (cont’d) 
You’re silly. 


She falls to her knees, breathing heavy. 


SALLY (cont’d) 
You' re not fun anymore. 


She slips back into the shadows. 


Mandy looks up, both her arms are normal again and the bite 
on her shoulder is gone. 


The lights flicker on and off. 
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45. 


INT. BASEMENT - NIGHT 28 


It’s a rotten old fruit cellar, the floor covered by a few 
inches of brown water. Lit by one hanging light bulb. Which 
swings back and forth from above. 


Leah’s feet hit the wet floor from the bottom of the stairs. 
She crinkles her nose at the stench of the room. 


The room is empty, except for a pile of rice sacks in the 
far corner. 


Leah walks up to them, places her hand on the top of the 
pile. She tilts her head to the left, curious about whats 
inside. She digs through her purse and takes out a pocket 
knife. 


She opens the knife and cuts into the top of the bag. Inside 
the bag she finds a HUMAN HAND. Backs away slowly, slips on 
the floor and falls on her back. 
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INT.LIVING ROOM — NIGHT 


46. 


29 


Mandy bursts into the room and rushes to the Ouija board. 
She bends down and looks at it. 


We 


Le 


EE 


It 


It 


see the pointer move on it’s own, 


MANDY 


Dad are you there? 


MANDY 


(cont’ d) 


Where is Sally’s body? 


doesn’t move. 


We need to find her body! 


MANDY 


Daddy help me! 


starts to move, 


moves 


moves 


stops at 


It 


moves 


Two? What like the 2nd floor? 


MANDY 


(cont’ d) 


(cont’ d) 


again and lands on "YES". 


MANDY 


(cont’ d) 


How do I kill her? 


to the letter H and then to E, 


T. 


Heart? Destroy her heart? 


to 


"YES" . 


MANDY 


(cont’ d) 


it lands on "YES". 


Please 


it stops at the number 2. 


then to A and R and 
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47. 


INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT 30 


Mandy creeps down the hall, looking at each door. The hall 
is lit by small lamps attached to the walls. 


She passes each door, which is closed. She stops at one with 
a "DO NOT ENTER" sign nailed to it. The door also has 
strange symbols carved into it. She tries the knob, it turns 
a bit and stops. 


MANDY 
It figures. 


She digs through her pockets finding a POCKET KNIFE, she 
starts trying to pick the lock. 
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48. 


INT. BASEMENT - NIGHT 31 


Leah opens her eyes, groans as pains in her back and head 
strike. She struggles to her feet. 


LEAH 
Mother fucker. 


CHAD 
You know it bitch! 


She looks up and sees a dead Chad at the foot of the stairs. 


LEAH 
What the frick? 


CHAD 
Sally brought me back. Said you 
were a gift for being a good boy. 


He slaps her across the face. 


CHAD (cont’d) 
You act like you know everything 
cause you spent a year in college 
doing gender studies. You don’t 
know shit about shit. 


He mounts her, his hands on her shoulders holding her down. 
She struggles but his grip is like iron. 


CHAD (cont’d) 
The more you fight it, the more fun 
it is for me. 


His rotten hands roam over her chest and down to her jean. 
He tugs at the belt. 


CHAD (cont’d) 
I’m gonna enjoy making you enjoy 
this. 


As her hands are free, she takes this chance grabs at her 
purse hanging next to her hip. She digs through while Chad 
unzips her jeans. She pulls out the pink can of pepper 
spray, and aims at his face. She fires. 


The spray covers his eyes, he screams and falls back. 
LEAH 


Not so tough now are ya you frat 
boy bitch. 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: (2) 49. 


She kicks him in the face, his head is crushed inward by the 
blow. Her foot stuck in the hole that used to be his face. 
She yanks trying to get her foot free, it gives and she lets 
his body land on the stairs. 


She leaps over his corpse and runs up the stairs. 


32 


INT. HALLWAY - NIGHT 


Mandy is still struggling with the door. 
is able to turn the knob. 


50. 


It clicks and she 
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51. 


INT. SALLY’S ROOM — NIGHT 33 


It’s lit by several candles, the walls are bare, just a huge 
bed in the middle of the room. In the bed is SALLY under a 
blanket, her head is the only thing that can be seen. She 
seems to be asleep. 


MANDY 
All of this is because of you? 
You’re just a little girl. 


OFFICER TRAVIS 

Oh she’s more than that. 
Mandy turns around and sees Travis in the doorway, in his 
hands is an ax. 


OFFICER TRAVIS (cont’d) 
I’ve spent way too much time 
keeping freaks like you away from 
her. I’m tired, I just want to 
sleep. 


MANDY 
Are you going to let me kill her? 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
Oh God no! She can’t die, she’1l 
become something much worse. We 
need to keep her here. 


MANDY 
We? 


OFFICER TRAVIS 
I want you to take my place. 


He puts the ax in her hand. 


OFFICER TRAVIS (cont' d) 
Do the right thing. 


She pauses for a few beats, then takes the ax and swings it 
into Travis’s chest. He looks at her in shock as the ax 
bursts into his chest spraying blood into her face. 


She turns to Sally and swings the ax down hard. She chops 
into her chest, her eyes open, they are pure white. She 
smiles as black bile spills from her lips. 


SALLY 
I’m free! 


(CONTINUED) 


CONTINUED: 


(2) 


MANDY 
Oh fuck me! 


52. 


34 


5384 


EXT. WALKER HOUSE- SUNRISE 34 
Mandy walks down the front steps, the ax still in her hands. 
Her face soaked in blood. She looks up at the sky as the sun 
rises. She drops the ax and smiles. 


She looks back and sees Leah in the front doorway. 


MANDY 
Leah! 


Leah smiles and takes a step outside. Before her foot can 
hit the floor Sally's arm wraps around Leah’s waist and 
yanks her into the house. 

The door slams shut and Mandy screams. 


FADE TO BLACK: 
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END CREDITS 


54. 
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